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‘SECRETS WE PROMISED NOT TO TELL. 


In Passion Week our Editorial duties, at 
least so far as theatrical reviews are concerned 
may be considered a sinecure. The excite- 
ment of the pantomime season having subsided 
the attendances at the various theatres become 
smaller and by “ degrees beautifully less ” 
till Passion Week puts a choker round their 
neck and then ends all their troubles. By 
Easter Monday they rise phoenix-like from 
their ashes, or rather like the beauteous maid 
who has been wrapt in somaus for 100 years, 
to find themselves young, healthy, vigorous, 
attractive, and decidedly wide awake ; but we 
must proceed to business, for though we have 
nought to say of the past we have to take a 
view of the future through our own kaledi- 
scope :— 

After the ‘Jane Shore ” which of itself 
will much amuse our holiday friends, Mr. G. 
Herbert Rodwell will introduce, at the special 
request of Mr. Anderson, an enchanting en- 
tertainment abounding in wit, splendour, and 
mechanism ; having veen ‘honored by a gift of 
a ring from off the tai! of his satanic majesty 
and also been in treaty with the powers above, 
below, of hydropathy and opacuous clay, and 
he has ventured to designate it the “ Devil’s 
Ring or Earth, Air, Fire, and Water.” The 
prevailing follies of the day will be sure tore- 
ceive the lash for James the First (Druryla- 
nus Rex,) assures us there is no better way 
of curing folly than to use the Rod well. 

The brothers Brough have of course again 
entered the lists in che race for popularity, and 
will next Easter appear on one of ‘ Scott’s lot.’ 
It has received every attention from the hour 
of its birth and decidedly a stable production, 
and does not care a straw for any place but the 
Hay market. Keeley says, “can we guess 





what novel resembles a weathercock on the top 
of a church steeple?” ‘Give it up” says 
Keeley, ‘* Yes, said we,”,** Why High vane oh 
to be sure.”” Luckily we were at thatmoment 
writing with a new pen for we should surely 
have swallowed it had it been a little holder. 

A pantomime at Douglass’s you rogues, think 
of that! At least don’t think of it only, but 
see it. But this is not all, for W. T. Taylor 
has cut out a new piece and is rapidly stitch- 
ing it together, soas to make a good fit by 
Monday. Let us hope it will wear well, and 
the performers do honor to it by supporting it 
with the strength of a lion. 

Nelson Lee is about to open a sort of Art 
Union, and promises to present to his sub- 
scribers ** A true picture of Home.’ It will 
contain many striking scenes in the lives of 
the principal characters. It is impossible to 
express how hard will be the hardships un- 
dergone by Mr. Howard, and how much mis- 
fortune, misery, und ultimate happiness will 
be “ under the direction of Mr. E. F. Saville.” 
Mrs. R. Barnett is anxious to kuow why Nel- 
son Lee should keep a Servant’s Registry 
Office? And we told her because he pro- 
duced so many good situations, 


Madame Celeste will endeavour to “ play 
first fiddle” during the ensuing holidays. 
Miss Kathleen Fitzwilliam will lead the band, 
which will consist of all the old favourites, 
who will sing many new songs to old tunes. 


The “ Jewels” have all been brushed and 
carefully put away, though it is expected they 
will again adorn the Lyceum stage. Some- 
thing classical is getting ready for Easter, to 
bear the title of ‘‘ Cymon and Iphigenia.” 
This we can assure our friends will be no 
“* simple Cymop,” but a regular Broadway 
fashionable, one who will be dressed with the 
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taste of a D’Orsay. and it is hoped will remain 
long on town at a commanding price.  Cy- 
mon” in a private letter informs us, that he 
\opes all will take the earliest opportunity of 
eeing him, as unlike other exhibitions, it is 
uot his intention to appear at half price 
‘uring his latter days. 

Maddox’s nursery ground will be thrown 
open for the summer season with a plentiful 
lisplay of brilliant exotics, and a variety of 
view and beautiful flowers. The gem of the 
exhibition will be the ‘‘ Queen of the Roses,” 
« plant that has at length arrived at perfec- 
cion, and will positively appear on Monday in 
full bloom. ‘The foliage of this novelty is 
beyond all attempts at description, and the 
yeneral effect will be so striking, that it is 
expected all the visitors, masculine and femi- 
nine, will be so lost in admiration that they 
will all set to admiring one another, and not 
rest satisfied until they unife and have a nur- 
sery of their own. Here’s a chance for the 
blue belles and coxcombs. 

Laster ‘Time’s a coming, boys, 
Easter time’s a coming, 

We shall see who'll win the day, 
Vestris might and Maddox may. 

On the Easter Monday coming, 
Webster means to come out strong, 
Anderson perhaps stronger, 

Wonders folks will surely see, 

If they wait a little longer. 

GARRICK FUNNYBONE 
METROPOLITAN THEATRES, 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

Last Friday we witnessed the representation 

Southerne’s tragedy of “ Isabella” here ; 

s play was very popular in the days of 

dons, but no actress having the genius of 

it great performer, and the public taste be- 
modified since her time ; it is now barely 

‘ured. Southerne was a playwright one 

ree below Lee and above Rowe; he may 

be so turgid and inflated as a few of the 
riute dramatists of the last century, but he 
hardly be called a poet, and his tragedies 
mere distresses ; the painful intensity with 
‘ly Miss Glyn once or twice in the course 
e drama evinced her ability did not make 
ads for the absence of poetry and genius 
ie play ; there is not enough electricity in 

Glyn’s style compared with Siddons ; 
or all that there can be no question that 











she has tragic powers which occasionally reach 
inspiration. But there is not the degree of 
abandonment to her passion we could desire, 
and which sometimes we think Helen Faucit 
surpasses her in; the madness of Isabella was 
finely and powerfully delineated ; and the look 
of strange frenzy when she wakes and finds 
herself in Biron’s arms was really awful ;_ she 
was called for at the conclusion, and led on by 
Mr. Dickinson, who, in conjunction with 
Marston Bennett, Graham and Nye sustained 
the other parts ; the tragedy being over early 
we stayed part of Bickerstaff’s comedy of the 
“* Hypocrite’: this is a coarse but rather 
clever comedy, the morality of which is nega- 
tive. Dr. Cantwell was acted by Younge, 
who in the absence of Farren is perhaps as 
adequate a representative of the part as any 
one in London. Miss Fitzpatrick performed 
Charlotte with ease, and the other characters 
were sustained by Graham, Hoskins, Nye, 
Williams, &c. The theatre was moderately 
well attended ; although, with fine acting such 
pieces as “Isabella,” and the “ Hypocrite,’’ 
may be accepted by an audience, it is plain 
that we require better viands than these. 
STANDARD. 

A very agreeable and well conducted series 
of equestrian entertainments have been pre- 
sented to the public during the present week 
at this popular establishment and draw very 
good audiences. Many of the feats performed 
are at once pleasing, graceful, and clever, 
and we may safely commend the entertainment 
itself and also the spirited manner in which it 
has been placed before the public. Two new 
dramas and a new pantomime are in prepara- 
tion for Monday next. 

CITY. 

A musical melange introducing several well 
known performers attracted a tolerable house 
on Monday last, and has, we believe been re- 
peated subsequently. Dramatic amusements 
are said to commence on Monday next, but 
the season may be said to have virtually 
ended, unless as was the case last year, a sum- 
mer campaign be again entrusted, asit is to be 
hoped may be the case, to the active and highly 
commendable management of Mr. E. F. 
Saville. 


INSTITUTIONS. 


DRAMATIC INSTITUTION, GOUGH STREET. 
Shakspere’s *‘ Richard the Third ’’ was performed 
here on Tuesday last very effectively; the principal 
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parts were sustained very respectably. Mr. F.Worth, 
as the ‘* Crooked-Backed Tyrant,” played with con- 
siderable energy and judgment. We witnessed this 
amateur’s performance of this character some time 
back, and we have great pleasure in stating he is 
much improved, To give an outline of the many 
parts in which he displayed unusual excellence as 
an amateur, would take up more space than our 
columns will admit of; suffice it to say, we know 
no amateur who developes so much talent in the 
character as Mr, F. Worth, and if he had not a de- 
fect in his pronunciation, it might be considered a 
performance equal to many at a legitimate theatre. 
Mr. W. Carter’s Richmond was also very good; 
it wanged a little more fire and energy, but his read- 
ings were very correct, as also his brother as Buck- 
ingham. We wish he could leave off folding his 
arms so continually, it is ungraceful. Mr. K. Horne 
is entitled to praise for his correct reading of Henry, 
and Catesby was resp: ctably acted by Mr. Milford; 
Mr. Witney iuproving. The two Miss Baddeleys 
were correct in the t.xt, but they speak so much 
alike thit one of them might have taken both the 
characters, that of Lady Ann and the Duchess of York. 
The two little Miss Marshes added considerably to 
the well acting of the evening; they are clever 
children. Miss Ecwards, as a Queen over Elizabeth, 
is worthy of our especial notice; she is new to us, 
and promises well: with a little more practice and 
confidence she will turn some of the young ladies 
here to the right about. ‘The play was well got up, 
the dresses really good, and altogether very credit- 
able to the estatlishment. 








CORRESPONDENCE, 





A. Les. SBrrmincuam.—Our agent resides at 
Digbeth, opposite the Nelson statue. If he has 
removed’ perhaps you may learn where to. 

A Stupent.—You had better dissect the dead for 
the benefit of the living, than cut up Shakspere 
who will never die. 

Tom Noppy.—You had better write to the lady at 
the theatre, and send your real name and address 
if you are in earnest. 


A Reaper —Weare sorry to hear you say you was 
disappointed. We consider Mr. B. Webster an 
excellent chairman. 

M.S.—Your note did not reach our office, 113, 
Fleet Screet, till after we had gone to press. 

A. Anet.—Mr. Sims Reeves did sing at the Grecian 
Saloon about five years ago. 

Tarvain.—There are many young men of 17 who 
are very clever; the voice generally comes to its 
full power, at about twenty. 

An Enqurrer.—We know a great number of-Irish - 
men who are actors, but we cannot at this moment 
recollect one Scotchman on the London boards. 
Mr. Macay is one at Edinburgh. 

A Susscriper. The Lord Chamberlain has no 
control over the Theatres on the Surrey side of 
London. 

A Crrizen.—Mr. James Wallack has a son, a 
colonel iff the army, we think in the Horse 
Guards. 


J. Twiss.—We are aware of what you = complan of 
the public should set their faces against such 
impositions by box-keepers. 

All complimentary Tickets for the Manchester theatres 
to be ssnt to Mr. Hall, 8, Port-street. 
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THE LONDON THEATRES. 
ST. JAMES’S. 

The 8t. James's Theatre is one of the 
most modern and one of the handsomest 
in London. It was erected by the veteran 
singer Braham in 1835, and was first 
opened to the public in the January of 
the following year (1836). It is a some- 
what singular circumstance, that Braham 
had only a very short time previously de- 
clared, in the course of an examination 
before a dramatic committee of the House 
of Commons, that he had never entertained 
the idea of becoming a theatrical manager, 
and that he should be “ mad to do so.” 
Odd as it may appear, this gentleman 
immediately after the emphatic declaration 
we have quoted, entered upon the specula- 
tion alluded to, and having expended 
forty thousand pounds, or nearly s0, upon 
the erection of the building (which was 
completed in very little more than four 
months from its commen ement), began 
his theatrical campaign as manager at the 
period we lave namel. In the hands 
of this gentleman the structure remained 
for several years with, however, but very 
fluctuating success; although, for the most 
part of that period the company was lars 
and well-selected, and the operatix per- 
formances especially attractive. During this 

eriod the now popular actress, Mrs. Stir- 
ing, achieved her earliest successes on the 
London boards—and amid those who first 
faced a London audience may be men- 
tioned that great and universally-liked co- 
median Mr. Wright, now of the Adelph 





who was engaged here from the Birming 
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ham theatre, and appeared originally in 
the part of Splash in “ The Young Widow.” 
During Braham’s management the house 
was possibly more frequented by the aris- 
tocracy than any other in London—the 
appearance of the boxes, private and public 
during the height of the London season 
being often brilliant in the extreme: it 
seemed strange to contrast this splendour 
with the emptiness of the other parts of the 
theatre, which were indeed generally but 
most indifferently attended. After sus- 
taining great losses, Braham gave up the 
control of the establishment, and a species 
of mongrel management succeeded under 
the assumed direction of Mr. Hooper, but 
the speculation dily failed, and John 
Barnett (the well-known composer of “ The 
Mountain Sylph),” in conjunction with Mr. 
Morris Barnett (by the way no relation, in 
spite of the similarity of name), became 
lessee, and opened this splendid theatre on 
the 19th of November, 1840, with an 
original grand opera entitled Fridolin, and 
a new faree by Egerton Wilks, called “ The 
Serjeant’s Wedding.” Both pieces were 
eminently successful ;— but tie season 
proved an entire and very speedy failure, 
probably from some strange miscalculation 
with regard to monetary affairs :—for five 
nights only were the performances conti- 
nued, and then the theatre was suddenly 
closed, not without great dissatisfaction 
being expressed by those employed. ‘The 
principal and most staple commodity 
veel at this truly elegant theatre of 
late years, has been the performances of 
ihe ped troupe of comedians, under the 
careful direction of Mr. Mitchell, the 
bookseller of Bond Street; these attractive 
entertainments appear to have been more 
successful here than at any other establish- 
ment in London, the locality being—no 
doubt from a great variety of circum- 
stances— peculiarly favourable to this 
species of dramatic entertainment, which 
is constantly honoured with the presence 
of royalty and elite of the fashionable 
world. All the most celebrated of the 
Parisian actors and actresses appear here 
in turn, and the sensation created a little 


time back by the performances of Rachel, 
the great tragic actress of France, will no 
doubt be well remembered by our readers. 
This theatre is frequently used for amateur 
performances, and within the last few days 
the well-known Mr. Alfred Bunn has de- 
livered a kind of lecture upon the drama, 
which has, however, failed to prove very 
attractive. At present, therefore, the St. 
James’s, which, by the way, was once 
called “ Braham’s Theatre,” and gfter- 
wards “ the Prince’s,” may be looked upon 
as being, par ercellence, the “ French 
Theatre” of the great metropolis, W. 





THE NOTE-BOOK OF 

MARC ANTONY TIBBS. 
When my mother, Amelia Scroggins, was 
matried to my father, Antonio Tibbs, the 
world rejoiced in a luminary now extinct. 
I allude to one Dr. Erasmus Green, with 
whom my mother had lived as housekeeper. 
Dr. Green had one daughter, who assisted 
him in teaching little children; for the 
Doctor kept a seminary for boys from the 
age of six to fourteen. The Doctor had 
once been a curate in the Church of Eng- 
land, but having adopted heterodox views, 
left it. This theology was a compound of 
Swedenborg and Kant, and he was a great 
philosopher. The Doctor was born in the 
year 1723, and I just remember him forty 
years ago, a very old man, but not at all 
imbecile. He died in his ninetieth year, 
poor and unknown. My mother and the 
Doctor’s daughter were just of an age, and 
Miss Green was kind to her. She was 
therefore very sorry when, in the year 
1799, poor Miss Green, then a maiden of 
twenty, or little more, married the greatest 
spendthrift and libertine of the day—Cap- 
tain Vernon of the Blues—who had then 
sold out. My mother was married at the 
time, but as Dr. Green lived in the same 
town as my father, she managed the house- 
hold affairs of that illustrious man, and 
went home to her husband at night. 

A terrible discovery was made not very 
long after the union of Miss Green and 
Captain Vernon. He had committed bigamy 
in having given her his name, and, to escape 
transportation, absconded. Soon afterwards 
the poor lady became a mother and died, 





and her infant child (a lovely boy) became 
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the foster son of my maternal parent. This 
child (born in the year 1800) always wen 
by his mother’s maiden name, and was the 
idol of his poor old grandsire. He often 
came to see my mother when I was in arms, 
and took a great fancy to me. Theodosia, 
Master Green, and I, were inseparables when 
I was four years old, and I thought the 
young gentleman a phoenix. He imparted 
to me the little knowledge he had acquired, 
and from him I imbibed a taste for reading 
—a taste little appreciated by my father. 

When Dr. Erasmus died in 1813, he 
was, like all scholars, in indigent circum- 
stances. He had no friends or kin, and 
poor Master Green, but for my dear good 
mother, would have starved. The boy had 
a high spirit, and did not like to be a de- 
pendent on the bounty of my father, who 
could ill afford it. So he actually went to 
sea as a cabin-boy, though, for his age, a 
scholar. We never heard anything more of 
him for years, when, about the time I made 
my debut on the stage, a fine youth of 
eighteen, in a sailor’s dress came up to 
Theodosia and I as we were walking one 
day, and my sister exclaimed, ‘ Master 
Green! Goodness me! how you are grown!” 
He had been all over the world, and his 
good conduct and ability had made him 
much respected in the ship to which he 
belonged. He made us accept some money, 
and quite won all our hearts. Master Green 
became mate of an Indiaman, married when 
young, and died in the flower of his age, 
deeply lamented, leaving one son. 

I had almost forgotten these matters, 
when two or three Sundays ago, I and 
Theodosia, dressed in our best (and that 
best is not very superb), were met by four 
persons in the Regent’s Park. One of 
them was so alarmingly tall that it made 
my neck ache to look up at him, and lean- 
ing on the arm of this giant was my 
Angelina Smith! Behind these two walked 
Harry Smith (misprinted once Harry Free- 
man in our vaaliie Theatrical Journal), 
and a pretty, sarcastic-looking woman of 
thirty. “Tibbs, I am glad to see you,” 
cried Serjeant Smith. ‘‘ Theodosia, how 
d’ye do? You know Mrs. Smith, Tibbs.— 
Allow me to introduce you to my friend 
Fred Green, and my cousin Emily Horton. 
Who can describe my sensations on shaking 
hands with Angelina? But a surprise 


Green was the son of my foster brother, 
rown into a handsome man of twenty-eight. 
i have since heard from the serjeant that 
Green was in his early youth dissipated, 
squandered his small patrimony, and en- 
listed as a private in the Life Guards half a 
dozen years ago. Ill health obliged him to 
uit the regiment, and luckily for him about 
that time a relative bequeathed him a couple 
of hundreds ; so he has set up as a stationer 
in the city, and is doing tolerably well 
Smith’s cousin, Miss Emily Horton, is a 
Bond-street milliner, and is rather clever. 
She is fond of bad French, the opera, and 
my beloved Angelina. She is impudent, a 
coquette (all woman are coquettes in some 
degree), and having a nice figure, she dresses 
to admiration. She will leave out her h’s, 
and now and then has a superfluity of them, 
but otherwise is quite a lady. Angelina 
ave Theodosia and myself an invitation to 
dine with her the following Sunday at her 
house in Islington, and proud and happy 
we felt. Most opportunely a sum of money 
which we little expected came to my sister 
and myself the day after, and I went and 
ordered a suit of clothes of Moses and Son 
(the suit complete £2 10s.), a wig—aye, a 
black wig, and a pair of high-heeled boots. 
The dinner at Angelina’s was, as Miss 
Emily Horton observed, ravishant. We 
were all dressed magnificently. There was 
Angelina’s sixteen stone of perfection in 
pink satin (low dress), made by Miss Hor- 
ton herself (poor Theodosia told me it must 
have cost fifteen guineas “with the lace,” 
&c.,) and there was I in my pea-green coat, 
crimson plush vest, and blue inexpressibles 
—to say nothing of my tasteful wig and my 
beautiful Wellingtons, which added the 
dignity of an inch and more to my usual 
stature in cheap high lows! Miss Emily 
Horton tittered, and observed in a low voice, 
not meant for my ear, that I looked like 
Keeley dressed out as a Cockney beau. I, 
like Keeley! Mare Antony Tibbs! A — 
thing indeed. I should like to see Bo 
Keeley become the craft of Moses and Son 
as I do!—Bah! a low comedian—an actor 
in farce ! ! 
That Angelina loves me, “I am nothing 
jealous,”—and yet that son of Anak! Is it 
ssible she can prefer him to her faithful 
ibbs, because he wears large whiskers, and 
is six feet two and a half in his stockings? 





awaited me in discovering that this Fred 


His descent may be better than mine—but 
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then genius /—Godlike genius! The height 
of Goliath and the strength of Hercules are 
as a mole-hill to Olympus, when compared 
with the mens divinior. 

I may say without vanity, that I outshone 
myself that evening. I made them langh a 
hundred times, but my Angelina was almost 
melted to tears, ‘‘ when I did speak of some 
distressful stroke which my youth suffered.” 
She is a grand woman, but I fear—I fear 
she would rather I were a little taller. She 
jestingly alluded to former days, when as 
Angelina Freeman she used to fancy a good 
many young fellows were in love with her! 
‘* Love,” said the serjeant, ‘comes to a man 
but once in his life.” “ Pooh!” said Miss 
Horton, “there’s no such thing as love. 
We only fancy it.” ‘You are wrong,” 
interposed Fred Green; “I know I’ve been 
in love twice—once with an actress who 
jilted me, and once—” ‘‘O dear me, Mr. 
Green,” ejaculated Angelina, ‘‘ don’t be sen- 
timental. What do you say on the subject, 
Miss Tibbs?” “I,” replied Theodosia, 
blushing through her rouge, and looking 
languishingly at the serjeant—* O dear me!” 
** Love,’ my dear Madam, I exclaimed, in 
that sententious way for which I am cele- 
brated, ‘that heavy lightness, serious 
vanity,”’.—as Shakspeare calls it, —‘‘ love is 
born in the stars, nurtured on earth, and re- 
turns to the Divine.” (Between ourselves, 
Mr. Editor, I don’t agree with your Plato- 
nists, and think love is a very flesh and 
blood sort of thing, but we geniuses, you 
know, must rhapsodise.) Angelina smiled, 
and I thought Green looked daggers at me.” 

(To be continued.) 








POETRY. 





FORGET ME NOT. 
To W. C. 

To flourish round my bow’r 
And blossom near my cot, 
I cultivate a little flow’r, 
They call Forget Me Not. 
‘Tho’ oceans may betwixt us roll, 
And distant be our lot, 
Altho’ we part to meet no more, 


Her fiiend Forget Me Nor. E.C, 





PROVINCIAL, 


MANCHESTER. 
Theatre Royal. —On Saturday evening the “ Jew- 
ess’ took a temporary farewell, the house being of 








avery fashionab!e and crowded character. Mr, 
Graham, as Eleazar the Jew, and Miss Anderton, 





| as Rachel, cannot be too highly eulogised for their 
| perfect personation of the characters. 


They were 
particularly effective in the last scene, where the 
excruciatiny tortures of the fire is brought to test 
the strength of mind of the heroic Jewish girl, 
The death struggle of Eleazar, and the joy he 
evinces when Rachel abjures the Christian faith, 
and renounces the Cardinal’s proffered mercy, told 
well upon the audience, who seemed deeply im- 
pressed and sympathetic for the poor Jew. Mr. 
Cook sustained the part of the chief cardinal with 
dignity. The characters generally are well main- 
tained; and we must say that thé subordinate, as 
well as officer, merits his respective praise; for the 
auxiliaries are put through their facings in such ad- 
mirable style, and the piece is “ got up” upon such 
a gorgeous scale, that if you are in an imaginative 
spirit, you can almost persuade yourself you are in 
a genuine ho'-bed of jesuitical monks. The comedy 
of the ‘‘ Serious Family,” and the last act of the 
“ Devil to Pay,’’ wound up the admi ed entertain- 
ments, which went spiritedly off. The Jewess has 
added a laurel to the managerialship of our Royal, 
and which has been so substantially responded to by 
crowded houses, that it will be quite an operative 
stimulant for future attractions. It will be repro- 
duced on Easter Monday, and will be a rare treat 
for our country cousins, who throng our town about 
that period. 


Colloseum.— The pantomime produced by Mr 
Laurie, continues to indicate approval and success, 
Mr. John Laurie as Harlequin, and Mr. Hulme as 
Clown, are ex'remely clever. The comic dancing 
of the Brothers Laurie, and the activity of the sprites 
area No.1. The proprictor of this establishment 
well deserves the patronage that is freely bestowed 
upon him, sparing neither pains nor expense in 
catering to the pleasure of his admirers. 


Casino.—The pantomime of “Love in a Tub,” 
under the auspices of Mr. Edward, receives its pro- 
portionate award, and attracts good houses. The 
“ Banditti,” produced by Mr. Matthewman, is a 
good car’, and the theatrical apparel and pro- 
perties sets to good advantage. The pieces com- 
mand applause and satisfaction. 


Springthorpe’s Wax Work Exhibition.—This gen- 
tleman after the manner of Prince Miller, has been 
apprising the townsfolk of the merits of his 
splendid collection, through the medium ofa musi- 
cal advertisement,—a caravan, freighted with drums 
trumpets, &c. His stay isshort and limited; and 
to those who have not witnessed his wax wo:k 
figures we would recommend a visit, as it cannot fail 
te enlighten and amuse, Among the other attrac- 
tions of the town, this will prove a desirable treat 
to strangers visiting Manchester, as they may with 
the aid of Springthorpe’s catalogue, possess them- 
selves of a biographical history of the wonders of 
the past and present day. The exhibition is coun- 
tenanced for its correctness, 


Queen’s Theatre.—This house had a brief exist- 
ence for a night. On the 23rd inst., when Mr. 


Harwood, with his well-trained horse, appeared as 
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Wild Fire Dick, ‘* Captains not Amiss”’ followed ; 
in which Mr. and Mrs. Harwood and their tigers 
kept the pitites aad gods, who were as thick as flies 
round a sugar barrel, in ecstacies. ‘The boxes, we 
regret to say, were of a beggarly account. ‘ Claude 
Duval ’’ terminated the amusements, in which Mr. 
HI. appeared as the accomplished heroine. It would 
be better in future if some gentlemen (actors) would 
adhere to the text of their parts, and not be dove- 
tailing their own brillant ideas. We should suggest 
to Mr. R n, in future, when we cannot attend 
personally to herald or report the state of the thea— 
trical market, that our Aeriel be treated with the 
proper respect due to the character of his position: 
We trust we shall not have to recur to this matter 
again. A word to the “ wise is sufficient’’ if they 
consider their interes‘, 

Concerts for the People.—The oratorio of ** Jeru- 
salem” was decidedly good in execution’ The pro- 
duction we apprehend, is Mr. Glover’s, and with 
the aid of Mr. Banks, and Mrs, Sunderland as the 
principal soprano, it gave the piece a still more 
superior caste. The attendance was good. We 
are becoming quite musical geniuses (?). 





Mechanic’s Institutc.—The unextinguishable vic- | 


tim of misfortune, David Prince Miller, made his 
debut on the 21st inst., retailing a series of the “ ups 
and downs” of the life of the showman, with some 
modern and rich additions. The house was re- 
spectably attended, and Mr. M. was favourably re- 
ceived. He stated his failure in attempting to 
prodnce the legitimate drama in Oldham, where he 
brought out “ Hamlet,” &c.; the receipts of the 
house for three consecutive nights, ls. 9d., but the 
experiment of Rush the Murderer, being dished up 
as a fierce drama, overflowing and_ enthusiastic 
houses was the result; so, we can do in these parts 
with the spirit of the school association. He also 
retailed that when he applied for the managership 
of the Queen’s Theatre, in Manchester, there were 
some half dozen applicants for the office prior te 
him, but he was awarded the preference, his capital 
being a 6d. and a 4d. piece; so we can make allow- 
ance for the stability of the unsuccessful competitors 
for this berth. He bore testimony to the high 
character and standing of Mr. Nathan, and the acts 
of kindness he displayed during his short reign. 
Mr, M. introduced his son, who went through some 
clever feats of double (?) sight, demonstrating clair- 
voyance as one of those quack expedients of the 
day. The entertainments were diversified with a 
concert, in which Mr. Brown, in “ my native hills,” 
and “ John Anderson my Jo;”’ and Mrs. Emily, in 
“Tyrant, soon I’ll burst thy chains,’’ were effective, 
rich, and melodious in voice, and commanded 
hearty applause. When we left Mr. Plumpton had 
not arrived, and we would commend gentlemen on 
the propriety of punctuality on those occasions, as 
it often leaves the projectors in an unembarrassed 
position. We trust Mr. M. has forded his sea of 
difficulties, and that the tide of his affairs has to 
ebb yet, The bill was amusing, instructive, and we 
hope remunerative. 

Bristor.—The engagement of Mr. Aldridge, 
better known perhaps as the African Roscius, has 
given occasion to the representation of various cha- 
racters peculiarly adapted for the genius of that ta- 
lented performer. On Monday he appeared as 


Othello, which he personated throughout most effec- 
tively ; his reading of the part was, in our opinion, 
perfect. He has also performed in “‘ The Revenge’’ 
‘The Savage of the Rocks,” ‘ The Virginian 
Mummy,” and ‘ The Padlock.’? The two last 
pieces are absurdly ridiculous farces; and Mr. 
Aldridge’s impersonations of the characters he sus- 
tains, evince that he is equally at home in tragedy 
aud comedy. 


Norwicn.—Our theatre is now closed, but is 
announced to re-open on Monday with some con- 
siderable and novel attractions. 


EpinspurGu.— Theatre Royal.—This theatre is 
now advertised to let, Mr. Murray having fully de- 
termined to retire from the profession, This reso- 
lution? has occasioned much regret, the manager 
being greatly liked and respected. 


Hut..— Queen’s.—Mr. G. Wild is announced for 
to night (Monday, March 25th). The house has 
been well attended lately, thanks to the unremitting 
exertions of the manager, Mr. W. Rignold, and the 
indefatigable Mr. W. D. Broadfoot. ‘The ‘ Slave ”’ 
was performed last week, and passed off very well 
the Gambia of Mr. H. Harold being spirited and 
effective . 


Bricnton.—Our season draws rapidly to a close ; 
during the last few nights the house has been but 
indifferently attended, excepting on the benefit of 
Mr. John Webster, which was crowded; Egerton 
Wilks’s popular drama of “ Ben the Boatswain’ 
was performed cn that occasion, and was tumul- 
tuously applauded. 


Lynw.—No very great novelty since our last ; 
Bernard’s drama of the ‘‘ Farmers Story ’’ has been 
revived, the Lockwood of Mr. Cowle, and the 
Bristles of Mr. J. L. Thornton both merit praise, 
the latter especially, being a personation of very 
considerable taste and ability. Blanchard’s farce of 
the ‘ Artful Dodge,’ has excited much merriment, 
the Demosthenes of Mr. Clarence being highly hu- 
morous and entertaining. The house has been 
very fairly attended. 


CAERMARTHEN.—On Monday, “ Don Cesar de 
Bazan” was represented to a very respectable au- 
dience. Mr. Caple as Don Casar, the spendthrift 
Spanish nobleman, was all that could be desired ; 
he dresed and looked the character to the life; this 
style of character is particularly adapted to him, 
and his gentlemanly acting throughout the piece 
was much admired and applanded. On Wednesday 
Col. Love patronized, when the house was again 
filled to overflowing. The play was ‘‘ The Houey- 
moon,” with the farce of ‘* The Review,” for the 
benefit of Mrs. Barton. The comedy was well 
cast; Mr. Caple, as Duke Aranza, was very happy; 
the part of Juliana, by Miss Douglas, was beauti- 
fully pourtrayed. The more we see of this lady, 
the more we are pleased; she would do credit to 
any theatre. Mr. Stoyle, as Jacquez, the mock 
Duke, was very rich f the other characters were 
well filled up by Mr. and Mrs. Bradford, Mr. and 
Mrs. Wallace, Miss Preston, &c. In ‘* The Re- 
view,’’ Mrs, Barton played Graee Grylove, the arch 
little quakeress, with great spirit. 
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The talented musician, Toalberg, assisted at a 
concert given by the Philharmonic Society of Bou- 
logne-sur-Mer, for the benefit of the poor, on his 
route to Paris. 

Evrincuam Satoon.—This theatre has been 
taken by Mr. C. Webb, late of the Strand Theatre, 
who is having it entirely remodelled, renovated, 
painted and decorated, preparatory to opening it on 
Easter Monday. A most efficient company has 
been engaged. 

Madame Alboni gave two concerts a few days 
since at the Salle Boisselot, Marseilles, and after- 
wards appeared at the theatre in ‘‘ La Favorite,”’ 
in which she has appeared several times sii ce with 
immense success. 

Mr. J. Jones’s classic and historic play of ‘* Spar- 
tacus, the Roman Gladiator,” is to be presented at 
the York Theatre, early in the ensuing month. It 
will have every assistance in point of scenery, and 
antiquarian research as to costume, appointments, 
&c., from the stage tact and knowledge of the lessee, 
Mr. Pritchard, formerly of the Theatre Royal, Co— 
vent Garden. Henry Betty, the tragedian, is en- 
gaged to play the Thracian Warrior. 

Rackers.—Mr. Mitchell, the finest player in 
England at this manly game, and who is patronised 
by Lord Eagleton and many of the élite, will open 
his beautiful grounds at the Belvidere Gardens, on 
Easter Monday; all the finest players in town will 
give the r assistance, and some dons from Birming- 
ham will attend to make matches for the ensuing 
season. Mr. Rouse, the worthy host, has offered to 
give several valuable prizes to be played for. 

The fi: st of the grand ex'ra nights at her Majesty’s 
Theatre will be given on Thursday week. The pro- 
gramme of the entertainment exhibits the attractive 
names of Sontag, Calzolari, Belletti, and Lablache, 
who appear in ‘ Don Pasquale;” Parodi and Sims 
Reeves sing a grand scena; Amalia Ferraris, the 
new an! celebrated danseuse, is to perform a grand 
pas, whist Carlotta Grisi, Maria Taglioni, M. 
Charles, Rcsa Vergniaud, and Paul Taglioni will 
appear in a new bi llet. 

We have much pk acure in announcing that Mr. 
Morris Barnett has been elected honorary member 
of the Grand Philharmonic § ociety of Paris. 

We last week stated that the forthcoming Easter 
novelty at Drury Lane was the joint production of 
Mr. Rodwell and Mr. Planche ; this, it appears, is 
not the fact. The piece which is to be called the 
“ Devil’s Ring,” is original, and is, both libretto 
and music, the unaided production of Mr. Rodwell. 

The subject and title for the forthcoming bur- 
lesque at the Haymarket is “ Ivanhoe,”’ upon which 
it is said the Messrs. Brough have lavished a large 
stock of humour and whimsicality. 

The new equestrian spectacle at Astley’s is on the 
subject of the ‘‘ Four Sons of Aymon,” written by 
Fitzball, which Batty pledges to have better mounted 
than any other spectacle of the season. 

An amateur performance will take place at the 
Olympic Theatre on Saturday evening next, the 30th 
instant, the proceeds resulting from which will be 
given in aid ofthe newly-formed institution, the 
‘* Typographical Widow and Orphan Fund.” The 
friends of the society are expected to muster strong 





on the occasion. The pieces selected are Tobin's 
comedy of the ‘* Honeymoon,” a Divertisement, and 
Leman Rede’s admirable farce of ‘‘ His First 
Champagne.” 

A new entertainment of an attractive charactar is 
spoken of as forthcoming, in which Mr. H. Hal, 
the well known comedian, will undertake no less 
than fifty different assumptions of character. The 
subject is understood tu relate to the great Indus. 
trial Exhibition of 1851. It will be brought before 
the public on the close of the Lyceum season. 

A new pastorial burlesque, by Mr. Planche, is in 
preparation at the Lyceum, and will be produced 
at Easter. ‘The Island of Jewels” which still 
proves highly attractive, will not be withdrawn.. 

Sussex Hatu.—On Wednesday week, (April 
10th) an elocutionary entertainment will take place 
here, on which occasion Messrs. Cook and Ross will 
appear. 

Berurn.—Jenny Lind has been here for some 
days ; she has just sung at a concert given in aid of 
the funds of the Association for the Relief of the 
Invalid Workmen. Among other morceaur she 
sang ‘‘ La Grandmere,’’ by Meyerbeer ; she was, it 
is needless to add, most enthusiastically applauded. 





———— arn = = A 
ADVERTISEMENTS, 
ARIA MANNING, Gecrge Manning, Bloom- 
field Rush, taken from life during their 
trials.—A cast in plaster of Mr. O’Conunor, with a 
plan of the kitchen where he was murdered. Models 
of Stanfield-hall and Potash-farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S EXHIBITION BAZAAR, Baker- 
street, Portman-square.—Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven till ten.—Admittance, Is. ; 
small room, 6d. extra. 








ASINO DE VENICE, 218, High Holborn,— 

Duly | icensed.—Mr. Packe.’s giand band will 
perform during the week the **Monmouth,”’ and the 
new Irish quadrille ; the ‘* Donnybrook,” nightly 
encored ; the “* Mars, Copenhagen, and Sweethearts’ 
po'kas;’”” and a variety of favourite schottishes, 
valses, &c. Musical director, and conductor, Mr. 
Packer, Leader, Mr. Zerbini. M.C’s., Messrs. 
Jarvis and assistants.—Open at half-past seven, 
close at twelve—Admission, ls. 








SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Three Months....One Shilling. 
Six Months ....Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months .. Four Shillings. 


Published every Thursday Afternoon at 4 0’clock 
for the Proprietor, by Coxtins, 113, Fleet 
Street, to be had of ,Vicxers, Holywell 
Street; J. Allen, Warwick Lane, Scales 195 
Shoreditch and all Booksellers and Newsven- 
ders. Agent for the Surrey side of the water 
Harris, Blackfriars Road, Agent at Man- 
chester, W. Hall, 83, Port Street, near Ancoats 
Street. 





Printed by W. White, 3, New North St. Red Lion. 


4 
4 





PONS 9 ON 




















